AN ODOUR OF SANCTITY

" I am at your disposal, Mr. Constable/'
" Precisely/' said Hubert, waiting. And then,
" D'you mind going in ? "
The priest hesitated. He was, of course, reluctant
to leave the front door. He could hardly say so, but
I fancy his instinct was insisting that he should find
some excuse to stay where he was.
" For your information/' said Palin, " the draw-
bridge is up/1
Father Herman surveyed his tormentor with smoul-
dering eyes. Then, as though to trample an insinuation
too foul to be rebutted, he entered the gallery with the
air of a cardinal.
Hubert signed to Palin to follow and spoke in my
ear.
" Take her round by the postern passage and bring
her into the wing. She can sit there within hearing,
but out of sight/'
He pressed the key into my hand and entered the
gallery.
As the doors closed behind Stiven, I turned to see
Olivia at the head of the stairs.
" The father of lies," she said quietly.   " You know
it's a thousand pities you sounded that horn.   If he
hadn't heard you coining, you might have caught
him at work/'
" At work ? "
"At work/' she repeated.    "Never mind.    You
must search him before he goes."
" Come/1 said I, and told her what Hubert had said.
We hastened along the way which I fancy the priest
had come and downstairs and past the postern and
presently up to the wing.
As 1 set the key in the lock-
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